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Bftb Brownley laughed horrible into something more terrible thnn any " In Ms heart-shrivellin- g

laugh as he uttered these aw-- previous, ho savagely icfused to ac- - lousing business, anil what I nm now,
ful words. Then ho brat his hand cede to my appeal, telling that ho I cannot- keep the madness down n

on ray shoulders as ho Said In would not Btop, even If Randolph & cM,f- - with rum. You know what
hoarse voice, "Jim, but for you I Randolph wore doomed to go down in means for me to say this, me. who
should have had crimps In that Jackal the crash. It had become known on ' started with nil the pride of a'Brown- -

philanthropist's soul by now and In
the souls of his kind. Hut never
ralnd. lip will keep; he will surely
keep Until I get to him: Kvery day
lio lives he will be fitter for the crimp- -
Ing. Within the short two years slucot n.i8'! fn",nfrJ,,ld!ie,f" na ""'I'"

'innr" l I
"j '?"" ,'"

n?? M Tl SQny "J"
S Un l,,flarst0,crtlc1w

i vJ' cw""rt " ,,!,,,'tl

L, l l ,aB akn, l',er'ln h , '.

t !LJ yvZlu " u""sl,,,Ts ""'lago
coVcrv of the ancient llelnhart family I

ueo and crest with tho mailed hand
and two-edge- d tllik and t(lio vultnro
rampant, and the motto, 'Vlio strikes

liii tho back strikes often.'
He left .nimc with his laugh still ring- -i

lng In my cars. 1 shuddered as I

passed under the old black-aiid-gol-

sign my uncle and my father hnd nail-
ed over tho office onlranre In an ngo
now dead, nn ago wheu Wall street
men talked of honor and gold, not
gold and more gold.

In telling my wife of Ihc day's hap-
penings I could not refrain from giv-
ing vent to the feelings that consum
ed inc. "Kate, Hob will surely do
something awful nno 6f Iheso days.'
1 can see no hope for him. lie grows I

more and more the madman as ho
broods over his horrible situation.
Tho whole thing seems Incredible to

ime. Never nils .1 human being In
such perpetual living purgatory un-

limited, absolute) power on the ono
band, unfathomable, never-coo- l down
hell on tho other."

"Jim, how does ho do what ho doesJ
I cannot make out anything I have
road or you hne told me, how ho
creates thoso panics and makes all
that money,"

"No one has ever been nbltf to fig-

ure It out." I answered. "I under-
stand the stock btiilnesu, but t can-
not for tho life of mo seo how ho does
it. Ho has nono of tho money pow-
ers In league with hlni. that's sure,
for in tho mood ho has been In dur-
ing the past two years It would be im-

possible for him to work with them,
even If his Balvatlon depended on It.
The mention of any of tho big 'Sys-
tem' men drives him to a fury. Ho
has today tuado moro money than
any ono man ever made In a day sliue
the world began, and he had only com-
menced his work when ho quit In
please mc. As I stand In tho Kxchangti
and watch hm do It, It seems com-
monplace and simple. Afterward It Is
bcjonil ray comprehension. At tho
gait he is gplng, the Rockefeller, Van-derbll- t,

nnd Gould fortunes combined
will look tiny in comparison with the
ono he will haye In few years. It
is beyond my power of figuring out,
and it givos me a headacho every tlma
I try to see through it."

CHAPTER VIII,
A number of times during the fol-

lowing j'car, nnd finally on the anni-
versary of the Sands tragedy, Hob
carried tho Exchange to the verge of
panic, only to turn tho market and
save "tho Street" In the end. Ills
profits were fabulous. Already his
fortune was estimated to between two
and throe hundred millions, ono of
the largest In the world. Ills name

(

had become one of terror wherever
stocks were dealt in. Wall street had
como to regard his every deal, from
the moment that he began operations,
a.s inevitably successful. Now anil
Again he would Jump Into tho market
when some of tho plunging cliques
had a bear raid under way, and wohlit
jiut. them to rout by buying every-
thing in sight and bidding up prices
until It looked as though ho intended
to do as extraordinary woik on th
upside as rhe was wont to do on tho
down. At such tlmos he was tho Idol !

of tho Exchange, which worships tho
man who puts prices up as It hates
Jilm who pulls them down. Once when
war news flashed over the wires from
Washington and rumor had the cab-
inet membors, senators, and congress-
men eclllng the market short on ad-

vance information, when the "Stand-
ard OH" banks had put up money
rates to 350 per cent and a crash
neemed inevitable, Dob suddenly
umashed the. loan market by offering
to lend ono hundred millions at four
pir cent; anil by buying and bidding
up prices At the samo time, h put
the;,wholo Washington crowd nnd lis
Netv York accomplices to dlsastious
rput ana jcausod them to lose millions.

' JlrJconMhued his operations with ln- -
a ntfiMtiy violence and increasing prof- -

nt'up.re mb rqurtn anniversary of tho
'mttWyy On tho Intervening nnnivor- -

tiril had been compelled by solf- -
iptlr'uitjahd fear (hat ho would really

aow the entire Wall street struc- -

i.'tn rifnh In nnrl fnlrli' ill-u- r hint
.' iAn with hln growing mninoss
HWMBoe was, waning Bach raid

mmf amm wnn greater uimctuty tnat.i
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the door that I was tho only 'one who
could do am thine with him In hi- -
frenzies, and my pleading with him In
the lobby was watched by tho mem- -

hers of the Exchange with ttiplo eyed
suspense. When it was clear from his
om""n"c stores and raised voic- e-
! "G W "' . from
,lr,,,k rt"(1 "'ntl8 " no pains
to disguise bis Intentlons-t- hat ;
ronld not pi avail uson him. there was

" t',ck ' advance or him. Slid.

,n ,,,, ,hplc nnHllP(I lnl0 , . ml d

, wn ,,. wm, mn(ln)mi'nll(1 ,
decided that I was Justified In making
thin last try. I lushed back to him.
"Hob, good-bye,- " 1 whispered In his
riu- - goou-Djc- . in icn nuniiies you
..., n, ...,, ,., ,,, ,,,. ,01
cut his throat!" He slopped as though
I hnd plifnged a knife Into hint, sliuck
his forehead a resounding blow, nnd
Into bis wild brown eyes came a sick
onlilg look of fear.

In You Will

"Stop, Jim, for God's sake, don't
say Hint .in me. cup is full now.
Don't tell me I am to have that crimn
on my soult" He thought a moment.
"1 don't know whether you mean It,
Jm, but 1 cn tako no chances, not
for all the money In the world, not
oven for revenge. Walt here, Jim."
Ho jelled for his brokers, and several
rushed to him from different parts of
the room. He sent them bnck Into
t,he crowd while he (lushed for the
Amalgamated-pole- . The day was
saved.

Presently he came back to me.
"Jim, 1 must have a talk with you.

Come oor to Jiiy ofueo," When we
got there he turned the key and stood
in front of me. His great eyes looked
'"'1 Into mine. In college days, gaz
lnK '"1 ,nelr brown depths, by some
mngle 1 seemed to see tho heroes nnd
homines or always nappy-endin- g tales,
as J ho child sees enchanted creatures
far hack In the burnjng Yule log
flames. Hut there were, no Jojous be-

ings In the haunted depths of Hob's
ejes thai day,

"Jim, you gave mo an Awful scare,"
ho snid brokenly, "Don't ever do It
again. I have Utile loft to live for,
To be sure 1 have somo feeling for
mother, Fred, and Maters, Hut for you
I have a lovo sprond only to that 1

I'hquld have folt fot HotllLh bad Kbucn
allowed io have her, TJe. tliopnht,
Jim, that 1 had wrecked your llfo,
with all you havo, to llvb for, would
havo been tho Inst straw. My llfo is
pulgatory, Helilah Is only an over-prefon- t,

cijrf.,e io me a ghost that
Vopds my heart and soul, ono minute
wtlli a blind frenzy to revengo ior
wiongs, Iho next with an ley rciriorso
lhat I have not nlready douo'so. If
I did pol havo her, perhaps In t lino
I could forgot! poihaps I rnlght lay
imj sortie spheme to help jioor iloyljs
Whose novoriv makriit lite unn:irilir.

lSI ...ittl it- - ilitii... . 4 ?yiu nnu Willi IWJ niliUQni ,1 tijiv
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possible wljh tho living, corpse )t
netiinn snnas ueiore n;e every jninmo
and that devil machinery' whirling lh
my brnln nil the time the hour, o

her and her father, revenge
yolirsolf.' It Is Impossible ,jto give It
up, .inn. i must nave revenge, must
stop this machinery that (ls smashing

J up moic American hearts nnd souls
each year than all the lest of earth's
grinders combined. Kvory day I de
lay I become more fiendish In my de-

I sites, .lliu, don't think I do not know
that 1 have literally turned Into a
fiend. WlU-nov- of late 1 see myself
In (lie mirror, I shudder. When I
thlnk--ot what I was when your father

I stood un up In his office and started

' ley; but It Is so. .Mm. The other rtlght
t went homo with my soul frozen with
thoughts of the pnst and with my
brain ablaze with rum, Intending to
cud It nil. 1 got out my revolver, and
woke Botilah, but as I said, 'Bob Is

going to kill Deulah and himself,' she
laughed that sweet child's laugh and
clapping her hands said, 'Hob Is so
good to play .with Bctilah,' and then
I thought of that devil Kelnharl and
tho other fiends of the 'System' be-

ing loft to continue their work unhin-
dered nnd I could not do If, 1 must
'have revengo: 1 must smash that
heart-crushin- machinery. Then I

can go, and tako Deulah with me.
Now, Jim, let us havo It clearly under-
stood once and for all-- "

Remorse and softness were past',
he was the Indlnn hgnln. "I am going
to wreck that hell-anne- some day,
and that some day will be the next
limn I start In. Don't nrgue with me,
don't misunderstand me. To-da- you
stopped me. I don't know whether
you meant what you threatenedx I

J

oon'l care now. It Is Just as well that
I stopped, for the 'System's' machine
will be there whenever 1 start in
again. It loses nothing of Its

none of Its destructive powers
hj grinding, hut on the contrary, aa j

j 011 kriow. It Increases Its speed every"
day It runs. Now, Jim Randolph, , I
want to tell yon lhat you must get-jour- s

and tho house's affairs In such
shape that you won't be hurt when I
gd Into that human rat-pi- t the next
time, Tor when I come from It the
New York Stock Exchange and the
'Sjatem' will have had their spines
tinjolnted. Yes, and I'll have their
hearts out, too. Neither will ever be
able to tako fiom the American peoplo
their savings and their manhood and
womanhood and give them in, ex-
change unadulterated" torment. I am
going Io bo fair wlh you, Jim: this
ir. Inst tlmn I will discuss the sub
ject. Afler this you must take your
chance with the rest of those who
havo to do with the cmsed business.
When 1 stiike again, none will bo
spared. I will wreck 'the Street,' and
the Innocopt will go down with the
guilty. If they havo any slo'cks on
hand nt.thnt llpie,

"My power, Jim, is unlimited; noth-
ing Pun stay It. I am not going to
explain fttly further. You have' seen
me work, Yotl niiist know, that my
power Is greaior than the 'dystom'a,,
and jpu njid I and 'the 8tro6t' have al-
ways known thaftho 'System' Is more
powerful ilian tho government, more
powerful, (han are thb coiirfa, leglla
ttirqs. roigress, and the rtiesldent of
Iho Unltqti SlaleB cotntjlned,'that It
aliBohllely qoiit,refn the fpuitdatlon on
nmuii ,1ml--- lusiuip money 01 me
nation, fliil my power laVfcroalor. a
thousnhij. b. n niHllon tlMe greater
IhaJi tjjbliH,. .ijrii. tjiey say.)hat 1 hatVe
iM.i.n-jiiii-- inonev man any man in
W wmfd, ThbJr'WtHWft have five
hundred' mlilor.s ot.doljlft but the

Ten Minutes Get Word That Jim Randolph Hat Cut Hit
Throat."
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open whirls,' the ones they have, had
an opportunity io Keep tan on. uni i
toil you (hat I have made even more
li my secret deals than the amount
they have seen mo take. I have had
ray agents with my capital in every
deal, every steal the 'System has
rigged up. The world has been throw-
ing up lis hands in horror because
Carnegie, the blacksmith of Pittsburg,
pullod off three hundred millions of
swag in the Steel hold-u- p yes, swag,

i .Tim. Don't scowi as though you want
ed to read me a lecltire on tho coarse
ness of ray lAngiiage. I have learned
to call this gahie of bilrs by Its right
dame. It is not business enterprise
with earned profits as results, but
puilcd-of- f tricks with bags of loot
black-jac- k swag for their end.

"I got away with three hundred mil-
lions when Steel slumped from 105 to
CO and from CO to 8, and no one knew
I'd mado a dollar. You and 'the
Street' read every morning last year
the 'guesses' as to who could be
rounding up hundreds of millions on
the slump. The papers and the mar-
ket letters( ono morning said It was
Standard Oil; tho next, that it was
Morgan; then it was Prick, Schwnb,
Gates, and so on down through the
list. Of course, nono ,of them denied;
It Is capital to all thoso knights of tho
rond to bo making millions In tho
minds of the world, oven though they
novcr get any of tho money. Dick
Turpln and Jonathan Wild never
were fonder of having tho daring
hold-up- s that other highwaymen per-
petrated laid to their 'doors, than are
these modern bandits of being credit-
ed with ruthless deeds, that they did
not commit. But Jim, 'twas I who
sold Pennsylvania every morning for
a year, whllo tho selling was explain-
ed by the press as 'Cassalt cutting
down Gould's telegraph poles. Gould
and old man Rockefeller selling Penn-
sylvania to get even.. .Ilm Randolph,
I have today a billion dolla'rs, not the
Rockefeller or Carnegie kind, tiut a
real billion. If I had no othor power
but the power to call for
that billion In cash, it would be suff-
icient to lay In waste the financial
world before night. You
nro welcome, Jim, to any part of that
billion, nnd tho more you take tho
happier you will mako me, but when
I strike In again, don't attempt to stay
mc, for it will do no good."

Shortly after this talk Uob left for
Europe with Houlah. A great Gor-
man expert on brain disorders had
held out hopo that a six month's treat-
ment at his sanitarium In Berlin
might aid in restoring her mind, They
returned the following August. The
trip had been fruitless. It was plain
to me that Bob was tho same hopo-lcssl- y

desperate man as when ho left,
more hopeless, more desperate It an)-thin- g

than when he warned mo of his
determination.

When ho left for Euroun "Iho
Streot" jbrcathed more freely, and as'
tlmp went by and there was no sign
of his confidence-disturbin- Influence
In the market, the "System" began
to bring out Its deferred deal's. Times
Were ripe for setting tip tho most
wildly inflated Block lamb-shearin-

traps. It had been advertised through-
out the world that Tom Relnhart, now
a millionaire, was to
consolidate his arid many other enter-
prises Into ono gigantic trust with
twelve billions of capital. His Union
and Southern Pacific railroads, his
Southern lines, together with his
steamship company and lead, Iron,
and copper mines, were lo bp merged
with tho steel, traction gas, and other
enterprises he owned' Jointly with
"Standard .Oil." Some of the railroads
owned by Rockefeller and his pals, in
whch Relnhart ha ,no tpart, were to
go in too,. and with thesp was lo unite
that mother hog of fh'efri all; "Stand-
ard Oil" Itself. The trust." was to ho
nn Jhtinrmmia ,nm,.an iit til.
which had until then , riot, even been
areamea or oy mo most daring stock
manipulators. The "System's" banks,
as well as trust and insurajice com-
panies throughout the country, had
for a long time been getting into
shape by concentrating the money of
the country for this monBter trust.
It was newspaper and news bureau
gossip that Relnhart and his crowd
had bought millions of shares of the
different stocks involved In the deal,
and It was common knowledge that
upon Its successful completion Rein-hart'- s

fortune would be in Ihe neigh-
borhood of a blllldUi y On,October 1st
the certificate of the Anii-Peoplo'-

a

Trust, $12,000,000,000 capital, 120.000,-00- 0

shares, wore listed" upon the Now
York, London, and Bonton Stocjc

and Hie Qerman and French
Bourses', and hading In them started
off fast and furious nt IOC. The' claim I

that one billion of the twelve billions
capital had been set nslde to be usod
In protecting and manipulating the
stock in tho market, had boon Bwie-l- y

advertised that oven the most dar-In- r
plunger did not think of selling It

short. .

,lt was evident to all In the stock-gamblin- g

world that thja 4was to be
the "Sysm's" grand,, coup, that at
its completion Ino masses would bo
rdaejy awakened to a realUatlon that
their savings were Ifiveited In the
combined American industries at d

values, tWtjthe few had
il! tk'e real money, afioUfcal: any at-tti-

upoif tho people's part Jo regu-la- t

arid control theew ayatera ofnmbry, woiild bo frSught with
disaster nbtr to the "Svs- -

" "mv iu wu people,
KB,lV Bob's return .from Europo I
had seen him but afew times. Un
d; October 1st he hidrioi been near
he Stock lExchangev6r "the Street."
Bortiy arter the listing of the

iir. "ihi. birnt t..j
isftfli!! J!f JM ?-

..x .:?,"l,?,?,cief"', T?
win. .,. M,rih .-.- ,..,.,;. sek'ESlsl! km.'su wrf ne;1m zmtiwkVmZz'oi'z

nlng of" my story whlcl'lYdld,il6t rea-
lize! had been so long In telling".
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My thoughts had been chasing each
other .with Hghtnlng-(lk- e rapidity, back.
over the last Ave yearn and the 16 be
fore them, and each
the black mist over my present mem
tal vision. In the midst of my re-
flections my telephone rang again.

"Mr. Randolph, for Heavon'a aako
have yon done nothing yet?" It was
Fred Brownley's voice. "Things aro
frightful here. Bob's brokers aro sell
ing stocks nt five nnd ten thousand
lot clips. Barry Conant Is leading '
Reinhnrt'a forces. It Is said ho has
the pool's protection order In Anti-People- 's

and that It Is unlimited, but
Bob has tho Relnhart crowd prcHy
badly scared. Swan has Just finished
giving Conant a hundred thousand off
tho reel In 10,000 lots, nnd he told
mo a moment ngo he wns going to
gel Bob himself to face Barry Conant.
They're down 20 points on the aver,-ug-e,

although they haven't let Antl-Pcbplc'- it

break nn eighth yet. They
havo it pegged nt 100, hut there Is an
ugly rumor Just in that Bob, under
cover of u general attack, Is unloading
Antl-Peoplo- 's on to the Relnhart wing

' ,

'

No, You Don't Jim

for Rogers and Rockefellor, and tho
rumor Is getting In Its work. Even
Biirry Connnt Is growing n bit anx-
ious. Tho latest talk Is that Relnhart
Is borrowing hundreds of millions on

and that his loans' aro
being called In nil directions. Db you
know Relnhart Is at IiIb plnco In Vir-
ginia and cannot get here before to-

morrow night? It Bob breaks through
Antl-Peoplo'- peg, It will bo tho worst
crash yet."

"All right, Fred," I answered. "I
will go over to Bob's right now. I
hate to do it, but there Is no othor
hopo."

I dropped the receiver and started
for Bob's office, As I went through
his counting-roo- one of Iho clerks
said, "They havo Jtiht hroken Antl-People- 's

to HO on n bulletin that Tom
Relnhart's wlfo nnd only daughter
hao been killed In an automobile ac-

cident nt their place In Virginia. They
first had it that Relnhart hlmtct was
killed. That has been corrected, al-

though the latest word Is that he Is
prostrated."

1 rapped on Bob's private-offic- e

door. I felt the coming struggle as I
heard his hoarso bellow, "Como Jn."
Ho stood at the ticker, with the tapo
In ono hand, while with 'the other he
held the telephone recolvor to his oar.
My God, what a picture for n stage!
His magnificent form was erect, his
feet were as firmly pltinted ns If he
wore mado of bronre, tilsf Klionldora
thrown back nn li he wore withstand- -

Mng the rush of tho Stock Exchange
hordes, his eye afire with a sullen,
smouldering blaze, his Jav was set in
a 'way that brought Into terrible relief
the new, hard lines of dehporallon
that had rcccntlj como Into his faro.
His great chest was rising and falling
as though ho wero engnged In n physi-
cal struggle; his perfect-fittin- heavy
black Melton cutaway coat, thrown
back from tho chest, and a low,
turn-dow- while collar formod the
setting for a throat and head that re-
minded one of a forest monarch at
bay on the mountain crag awaiting
the coming of the hounds nnd hunters.

I hesitated nt tho threshold to catch
my breaUii as I took In the terrific
figure, Had Bob Brownley been an
eriemy of mine I should have barked
but In fear, and I do not confess to
move than my fair share of cowaidlce.
inwardly I thanked God that Boh was
In hla office instead of on the floor of
the' Exchange, Ills whole appearance
was frightful, Ho showed in every
line and lineament that he was a man
who 'would hesitate at nothing, oven
at killing, if ho should And a human
obstacle In his road and hla "mind
should suggost.murdor, Hi was tho
personification of Iho .most awful mad- -

iteja. .Even when he caught sight of
8he hardly; moyed, althbdgh 'my

vow must oeen j
3W:it to you,im,MudeU, U t

:tomj&-t- o rwMHi &fmWtt$fi mmin r

,,

--....1 hand and wet.'JIt :m
harH ,fl .Amit. n. urn It Is truest
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inni wenl'ln mv marrew, "ST"a... - W .1
icy in nn uiu jwi .uiwur --...:..had never spoke 10. run qxcopi in
kind and roving regard:,! looked at
n(R1 gturtned I must have shown
how hurt I was. But If he saw It, he
gave no sign, ms eyes, looking
straight Into mine, changed no more
thnn If he had been addressing hi
dondllest enemy.

Again his voice rang out, "What
brings you here? Do yon .come to
plead again for that dastard Relnhart
after the warning I gavo you?"

I clenched both hands until I felt
the nM)8 Clll th0 flesh of my palms. I
loved Bob Brownley. 1 wbuld have
done ntfjthlng to make him happy,
would willingly have sacrificed my
own llfo to protect his from himself
or others, but this madman, this wild
bnll0 wa'g no moro n0i, Brownley as
I had known him than tho howling
northeast nalo of Docehiber li the
pontic, welcomo zCphyr of August;
and I felt d resentment at his brutal
speech that I could hnrdly suppress.
With a mighty effort 1 crushed U

back, trying to think of nothing but
his awfuj mls6y nnd the Bob of our
college, days.

1 sairf in a firm voice, "Bob, In this
r

Randolph, No, You Don't'
tho way to talk to me In owf of-
fice?" At any time before, my words
and tone would havo touched his

southern chivalry, but now
he said harshly "To hell with senti-
ment. What" He did not take his
eyes fiom mine, but thuy told me that
he was listening lo a voice In thb re-

ceiver. Only for a second;' then he
let loose a wild laugh, which must
have penetrated to the outer office.

"Eighty and coming like a spring
freshel."-h- o said Into the mouthpiece,
"nnd tho boys want to krtow It I woh't
lot up now thaj Relnhart. is down?, Go
back and smother them with all thej'
will taku down to GO. That's hiy an-
swer. Tell them If Relnhart had ten
more wives nnd dnughtors and thoy
were all killed, I'd rend his damned
trust to helri him dull his sorrow. Give
the word nt every polo that I will
have Relnhart whore he will curse
his luck that he was not In the auto-
mobile with the rest of his tribe

'To hol wth sentiment!" He wan
speaking to me again. "What do you
want? If you are here in beg for
Relnhart and his pack of curs,
you've got your arswer. I wouldn't
let up on that flondlsh hyena, not If
his wife and daughter and all the
dead wives, nnd daughters of every
'System' man came hack In their
ginve clothes and begged. I wouldn't
let up a share." I gaspod In horror.

"When did these rehbers of men
imd despollers of Women and children
over let up hecauso of death? When
were ihey over known t,o, Walt eyen
till the corpse stiffened to pluck out
the hpartB of the victims? 1( Is my
turn now, nnd If I lot up a hair may J,
yes, and Beulah, too, bo damned,
otornally damned."

I could not stand It. If I stayed, I,
too, Should become mad. I reached
for tho doorknob, but before I pohld
swing the door open Hob wns upon
mo like a wolf. IJe grasped roe hy
the shoulders and with the strength
of a madman hurled me half across
the room. I sank Into a chair.

"No, you don't, Jim Randdlph, no,
yqn don't; You came here for some-
thing and, by heayjen, you 'Will Jell
mo what It Is! You know mo; you
are tho only human being who does.
You kriow what I wa3, you see what
t ant. Yrtu kho,wwhat they did to
ma to make me' what i am. You
know,' Jim Randolph, you know
whplher I 'deserved It. You know
whether Jri all my life up to the day
thoso riojlar-rrenale- d hounds tore my
soul, I had done any mrfn, woman, or
child a wiong. You know whether I
had, and now you are going to sneak
off and leave me as though I were a
our dog of the RoinharU'Standard Oil
breod gone mad!" .

Hb was standing over me, a ter-
rible yel a, magnificent figure. An he
hurled these words at me I waa attr
be"rhad really lost his mlridijhah!
waa in the nreannen nt. &. luli'ViI j. '.Ti-i nmrTTrt-w""- '

', &f&&! $w,, -

'"irrtaX crtrtSfif, XMttoii,
01 pur iur irao. u j- ivm"-"- j.

1 wcul uucuairouKuir. i mwtw
the room waa o,uletf except for' tt4'
sound of my own awful grltf. 1 Heifer
It, was ashaaaet of It,- - buttr.couw vc
atop. The telephone rang, again an q
again, wildly, 'shrilly, but'' there 'Wat
no answer. The stillness became so
oppressive 'that even my own solii
quieted. I gasped as UiejUianp In my
throat choked me, then id Mowly raised

'' "my eyes. -

Bob's towering figure was in treat
of me. Ills' head had fallen forward;
and his arms were folded acres hla
breaBt. But that he stood erect" J '

shoutd have thought h'lrk,dead, ao"
still was he. I Jumped to my et and
looked Into his face, down which' great
tears were, dropping ailently. I
t6uched him on the shoulder.

"Bob, my dear old chum, Bob! filp- -

give me. For God's sakefjSrglve 'A
for intruding onyour'nilsery.'V ' "

I looked at him. I' wlllfrieer' fdrgefc
his face. No heartbroken w6m"an'i'
could, have been sadder. He1 siriwiy
raised his head, then stajgired aad
grasped the ticker-stan-d fdr support. .

"Don't, Jim, don't dort'task ln;ti
forgive you. Oh, Jim, .Ilm.' my1 oi4
friend, forgive me for my madness?
forget what I said to you, forget the
brute yoti Just saw and think' of me as
of old, when I would have plucked
olit my tongue if I had caught It say-

ing d harsh Word to the best arid
truest frlcind man over hnd. Jim, for-
get it nil. I wan mad, I am mad, T

have been mad for a long time, but It
cannot last much longer. I know --It
can't, nnd, Jim, by all oMr,past love',
by ihc memories of the dear old day'a
at St. Paul's and at Harvard, the
dear old days of hope and happiness,
when wo planned for the future, try
to think of me only as 'on knew me
then, as you know that I should now
be, but for-th- e 'System's' curse."

The clerks were pounding on the
door; through the glass showed many
forms. They had been gathering for
minutes while Bob talked In his low,
sad tone, a lono that no one could o

came from tho same mouth that
a few moments before had poured
forth a flood of brutal heartlessness.

Bob went to the door. The o'fflce
was In an uproar. Twenty or 30 of
Bob's brokors wer6 thr aghast at
not getting a reply to their; calhjj
Many were pouring In through tM
outer office. Bob looked at them'coldj
ly. "Well, what Is Ihe trpuble? Ij(
It possible wo are dowp,,tox po
wher.e the stock exoharif f ' rttih."
over to a man's office when "hla wlri
happens to break dowji,?" ', , ,V

,They saw his bluff. You cannot'W;
"cqlve stock exchange meni at' leait
not the kind that Bob'cBrp.wnley em-

ployed on panic days.J'-bu- t J alls' ceet?
ness reassured them,'Vn"d"wKeri the
saw me 'II1 was odds-o- n that they
guessed to a man why Bob, had Ig-

nored his wires guessed that I had
been' pleading for the Jfe of t'y
street."' .

"Well, where do yob staridr
Frank Swan answered for ,t"i

crowd: "The panic Is In full swing.
She's a rlpaef.
Thej-'r-e down 40 or over ort an av-

erage. Anti-People- 's Is down 'to M,-- ,

and still coming like sawdust overa '
broken dam. Barry' Conant's house
and a dozen other of Relnttart'i have
gone under. His banks and' trtitt
companies are going evety minute.'
THo whole street will be overboard
before the closet The governing colli-mlttc- o

hns Just called a meeting to '

whether II will not be best to adjourn --

the exchange over to-da- and
row." - '

Bob listened as if he had been a ,

master ah the wheel Insa gale, re- -

celvlng reports from his mates.,. '
There was no trace now of the

scene he had Just been through. He ,

was cold, masterful, like the seasoned
sea-do- who knows that In" spite of
Ihe ocean's rage and the wind's howl,
Ihe wheel will answer lils hand and
the craft Its rudder. "Jim, eonip ever

v
to the exchange." The erowll v'fel-lowe- d

along. "Wo have but a minute
and I want to have you say yfturfor-giv-e

me," ho said to me." "I kijow,
Ilm, u understand It alH hut"l"tlst
tell you how sorrowful I am tlUUln
my madness I should have so forgot-
ten my admiration, respect, and lev
for you, yes, and my gratitude to yci,
as to say what'I did. I'll do the only
thing I can to atone. I will stop.thls
panic and undo as much as possible
of my work; and now that I, ha.v J

wrecked Relnhart I am through with
this game forovorp yes, through Mr--

ver." --A.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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